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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


MEN. 
Quince, a Carpenter, NM. Edwin 
Bottom, the Weaver,, Mr. Parſons 
Snuz, the Joiner, Mr. Banniſter 


Flute, the Bellows-mender, - Mr. Bliſſet 
Snoot, the Tinker, e Mr. Kenny 
Starveling, the Taylor, Mr. Pierce 
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Oberon, King of dhe Faidies, 1% Morris 
Titania, Queen ot. the Fai aries, Miſs P. Farren 


Puck, Maſter Edwin 
Firſt Fairy, Wes, Miſs Twilt 
Second Fairy, . Maſter Harriſon 


Other Fairies attending the King and Queen. 


SCE NE, Athens, and a Wood mat far from it. 


* 


. | 


8 C EN E, @ Room in Quince's Houſe. 


Enter Qame, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and 
Starveling. 


QUINCE, 


S all your company here? 

1 Bot. Vou were beſt to call them generally, 
man by man, according to the ſcrip. 

uin. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, 
which is thought fit through all Athens io play in 
our interlude before the Duke and Dutcheſs, on 
his wedding day at night. 

Bet. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the 
play treats on; then read the names of the actors; 
and ſo grow on to a point, 

Quin, Marry, our play is the moſt lamentable 


comedy, and moſt t death of Pyramus and 
Thiſby. 


| A 2 Bot. 
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. very good piece of work, I aſſure vou, 

and a metry. Now, good Peter Quince, call 
forth your actors by the ſcrowl. Maſters, ſpread 
yourſelves. 

Quin. Anſwer as I call you. Nick Bottom the 

0 |. | weaver!» 

| Bot. Ready: name what part I am. for, and 

f | proceed. 

N Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for 
Fyramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramus, a lover or a tyrant ? 

Quin. A lover that kills himſelf moſt — 
for love. 

Bot. That will aſk ſome teats in the true per- 
forming of it: if I do it, let the audience look to 
their eyes; I will move ſtorms; I will condole in 
ſome meaſure, To the reſt; yet my chief hu- 
mour is for a tyrant z I could play Ercles rarely, 
or a part to tear a cat in. To make all ſplit the + 
© raging rocks, and ſhivering ſhocks ſhall break | 
the locks of priſon gates, and Phibbus carr ſhall 

„ ſhine from far, and make and mar the foohſh 
« fates!” This was lofty, Now name the reſt 
of the players. This is Ercles vein, a tyrant's 
vein ; a lover is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows mender. 

Flu, ' Here, Peter Quince, 

Quin. Flute, you mult take Thiſby on you. 

Flu, What is Thiſby, a wandering knight ? 

Quin. It is the Lady that Pyramus mult love. 

- #14, Nay, faith, let not me play a woman, I 
have a beard coming. 

Yin. That's all one, you ſhall We) it in a maſk, 
and you may ſpeak ſmall as you will. 

But, An I may hide my face, let me play 

„ Thitby 


r .. — 
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Thiſby too; Pl ſpeak i in a monſtrous little voice: 


Thiſne, Thiſne, ah Pyramus my lover dear, thy 


Thiſby dear, and lady dear. | 

Quin. No, no, you mult play Pyramus ; s and 
Flute, you Thiſby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. . 

Quin. Robin Starveling, the Taylor. 

Star. Here, Peter Quince. | 

Quin. Robin Starveling, you mult Play Thilby's 
mother: 

Tom Snowrt, the tinker. 

- Snowt. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You, Pyramus's father; myſelf, Thiſby's 
father; Snug the joiner, you the Lion's part; I 
hope there is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the Lion's part written? Pray 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am flow of ſtudy. 

Quin, You may do it EXLEMPOre, for it is no- 
thing but roaring. 


Bot. Let me play the Lion too, I will roar, 


that I will do any man's heart good to hear me. 
I will roar, that J will make the Duke ſay, let him 
roar, let him roar again 

Quin. If you ſhould do it terribly, you would 
fright the Uutcheſs and the Ladies, that they 
ah ſhriek, and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's ſor. 

Bot. J grant you, friends, if you would fright 
the Ladies out of their wits, they would have no 
more diſcretion but to hang us; but I will aggra» 


vate my voice ſo, that | will roar you as gently as 


any ſucking dove; I will roar you an 'twere any 
nightingale. 

Quin. Lou can play no part but Pyramus, for 
aum! is a ſweet· fac d man, a proper man as one 


ſhall 
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ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely gen- 
tleman- lke man: therefore you muſt needs play 
Pyramus, | Rob Bl 
Bot. Well, I will undertake it, What beard 
were I beſt to play it in? | | 
Duin. Why what you will. But, maſters, here 
are your parts, and I am to intreat you, requeſt 
you, and deſire you to con them by to-morrow 
night; and meet me in the palace-wood, a mile 
without the town, by moonlight, there we will 
rehearſe ; for if we meet in the city, we ſhall be 
dogg'd with company, and gur deyices known. 
In the mean time I will draw a bill of properties, 
ſuch as our play wants. I pray you fail me not. 
Bol. We will meet, and there we may rehearle 
more obſcenely and courageouſly, Take pains, 
be perfect, adieu. | 
Quin. At the Duke's oak we meet. 
Bot. But hold ye, hold ye, neighbours ; are 
your voices in order, and your tunes ready? For 
if we miſs our muſical pitch, we ſhall be al] 
ſham'd and abandon'd. | 
Quin. Ay, ay! Nothing goes down ſo well as 
a lirtle of your fol, fa, and long quaver; therefore 
Jet us be in our airs —— and for better aſſurance 
have got the pitch pipe. 
Bot. Stand round, ſtand round! We'll rehearſe 
our eplog Clear up your pipes, and every man 
in his turn take up his ſtanza-verſe—Are you all 
ready ? | 
All. Ay, ay |—Sound the pitch pipe, Peter 
Quince, [ Quince blows, 
Bet. Now make your reverency and begin. 


SONG 
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580 N G—for Epilogue. Mr. Dinpin. 
SNUG, 


Moſt noble Duke, to us be kind; 
Be you and all your courtiers blind, 
That you may not our errors find, 

But ſinile upon our ſport. 
For we are fimple actors all, 
Some fat, ſome lean, ſome ſhort, ſome tall; 
Our pride is great, our merit ſmall ; 

Will that, pray, do at cours? 

Chorus For we are, Sc. 


3 
O would the Dake and Dutcheſs ſmile, 
The court would do the ſame awbile, 
But call us after, low and vile, 
And that way make their ſport : 
Nay, would you ſtill more paſtime make, 
And at peor we your purſes ſhake, 
Wiate'er you give, we'll glad!y take, 
For that will do at court. 
| Chorus Nay, would you, Ge. 


Bet. Well faid, my boys, my hearts! Sing 
but like nightingales thus when you come to your 
miſrepreſentation, and we are made for ever, you 
rogues | ſo! ſteal away now to your homes with - 
out inſpection; meet me at the Duke's oak 
by moonlight mum's the word. 

All. Mum! [ Exeunt al! ftealing out. 
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- SCENE, a. Weed. 


„9 


. Fairy at one Door, and Puck, or Robin $ 
Goodfellow, at another. | 


Puck. How now, ſpirit ! whither wander you? 

_ iſt Fai, I do wander every where, by re 
Swifter than the moon's ſphere; | 
And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, 

hoy To dew her orbs upon the green : 
1 I muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here. 7 
1 And hang a pearl in ev ry cowſlip's ear. TIE 


AIR, Mr. M. Arns. 


Kingecup,  daffodil and roſe, 

Shall the fairy wreath compoſe ; - 

Beauty, fweetne/s, and delight, 

Grown our revels of the night : 
Lightly trip it oer the green 
Where the Fairy ring is ſeen; 
So no ſtep of earthly tread, | 
Shall fend our Lady's bead. OL 


| ' Virtue ſometimes droops ber wing, 
Beauties bee, may loſe ber ſting ; 
ö 8 Fairy land can both combine, 

1 Roſes with the eglantine : 
Lightly be your meaſures ſeen, 
' Deftly footed oer the green; 
Nor a ſpettre's baleful head 
Peep at our nofturnal tread. 
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0 thou lob of ſpirits, I'll be gone; 

Or Queen and all her elves come here anon. 
Puck. The King doth keep his revels here to- 

| night, 

Take heed the Queen come not withim his ſight; 

For they do ſquare, that all their elves for fear 

Creep into acorn-cups, and hide them there. 


iſt Fai. But why is Oberon ſo fell and wrath? 


Puck. Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant hath 
A lovely boy ſtol'n from an Indian King; 
And ſhe-perforce withholds the changeling, 
Tho? jealous. Oberon wou'd have the child 
| 1 ht of his train, to trace the foreſts wild, 

, Fai. Or I miſtake your ſhape and making 
e 

Or elſe you are that ſhrewd and knaviſh Sprite 
Call'd Robin. good fellow. 

Puck. Thou (peak' ſt aright ; f 
I am that merry wand'rer of the night: 
I jeſt to Oberon, and make him fmile, 
Oft lurk in goſſip's bow}, and her beguile 
In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab 
And when ſhe drink, againſt her lips 1 bob, 
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale; 
The wiſeſt aunt telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three ot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
Then lip 1 from ner bum, down topples ſhe, 
And rails or cries, and falls into a cough, 


And then the whole choir hold their hips and loffe. 


AIR. Mr. M. Arne, 


ift Fai. Yes, yes, I know you, you are be 
T oat frighten all the villagree 
B | Skim 
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To give their bed joy and i 
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Skim milk, and labour in the quern, 
Ad bootleſs make the huſwife churn ; 
Or make the drink to bear no barm, 
Laughing at their loſs and harm, 
But call you Robin, and ſweet Puck, 
You do their work, and bring good Iuck. 


Yes, you are that unlucky Sprite ! 

Like Will-a-whiſp, a wandring light, 

Through ditch, thro* bog, who lead aſtray 
- Benighted fwains, who loſe their way; 

And pinch the ſlattern black and blue, 


Dun ſilver drop in huſwife's ſhoe ; 


For call you Robin, and ſweet Puck, 
You do their work and bring good luck. 


Puck. But make room, Fairy, here comes Oberon. 
iſt Fai. And here my miſtreſs : Would that he 


were gone. 


Enter Oberon King of Fairies at one door, with his 
train, and the Queen at another with bers. 


Ob. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania ! 
Queen. What, jealous Oberon? Fairies ſkip hence, 


have forſworn his bed and company. 


Ob. Tarry, raſh wanton! Am not I thy Lord? 
Queen. Then I muſt be thy Lady: Why art 
thou here? 


Come from the fartheſt ſteep of India? 


But that forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buſkin'd miſtreſs, and your warrior love, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded ; and you come 


Ob, 


| * | 
OS FAIKY; ALL Cf 
Os. Howcanſt thou thus, for ſhame, ' Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolita, 
Knowing I know thy love to Theſeus ? 
Queen. Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſy : 
And never ſince that middle ſummer's ſpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport, 
Ob. Do you amend it then, it lies in you, 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon ? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy 
To be my henchman, 
Queen. Set your heart at reſt, 
The Fairy-land buys not the child of me, 
Ob. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? 
Queen. Perchance till after Theſeus* wedding - 
day. | 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And ſee our moon-light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your haunts. 
Ob. Give me that boy, and Ill go with you. 
Queen. Not for thy Fairy kingdom. 


AIR. DUE T. Dr. Boxxzr. 


Queen. Away, away, 
1 will not ſtay, | 
\But fly from rage and thee. 
King. Begone, begone, 
You'll feel anon 
What tis to injure me, 
B 2 Queen 
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Queen. Away, falſe man! 
Do all you can, 
| I. ſcorn your jealous rage 
King. We will not part; | 
Take you my heart ! 
©,» Give me your favourite page, 
Queen. Pl! keep my page |! 8 
King. And I my rage! 
Nor ſhall you injure me. 
Queen. Away, away! -— 5 
1 will not lay, ,. 
But fly from rage and thee. 
Both. Away, away, &c. N 
Exeunt Queen, &c. 


Ob. Well, go thy way, thou ſhalt not from this 
grove, | 
Till I torment thee for this injury—— 
My gentle Puck, come hither : 


There is a flow'r, the herb I ſhew'd thee once, 


The juice of it on fleeping eyelids laid, 


Will make a man or woman madly doat 
Upon the next live creature that ir ſees. 


Fetch me that herb, and be thou here again 
Ere the leviathan can ſwim a league. 
Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the earth 


In forty minutes. [ Exit. 


Ob. Having once this juice, 
Fl watch Titania when ſhe is aſleep, 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 
The next thing which ſhe waking looks upon, 
(Be it on bear, lion, wolf, bull, ape or monkey), 
She will purſue it with the foul of love : 
| | - And 


A FAT RY: T ALE. 
And ere I take this charm off from her fight, | 


(As I can take it with another herb), | 
I'll make her render up her page to me. ¶ Exit. 
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Th 


SCENE another part of the Weed. 


Enter Queen of the Fairies, and ber Train. 


Qucen. Come, now a roundel, and a fairy ſong 


ꝗ4K1 * Mr. M. Aba. 


2d Fai. Come, follow, follow me, 
Ze fairy elves that be; 
Ober tops of dewy graſs, 
So nimbly do we paſs, 
The young and tender ſtalk 
Ne'er bends where we do walk. 


8 
SCENE The Wodd. 


Queen Now, for the third part of a minute 
hence, 
Some to kill cankers in the : muſk roſe buds, 
Some war with rear-mice tor their leathern win 


To make my ſmall Elves coats: and ſome keep 
back 


Theclamorous owl, that nightly hoots and wonders 


At our quaint ſpirits. Sing me now aſleep, 
Thea to your offices, and ler me reſt, 

| Goes to the Bower and lies down. 
AIX. 
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ATR. SmiTHn. 


5M Ht. Fai. You ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
| | Thorny hedge-hogs be not ſeen, 


Newts and blind-worms do no wrong, 
Come not near our fairy Queen. 
Philomel with melody, 
Sing in your ſweet lullaby, 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby, lulla, lulla, lullaby : 
Never harm, nor ſpell, nor charm, 
Come the fairy pillow nigh, 
So good night with lullaby. 


IT. 


Weaving ſpiders come not bere; 
Hence, you long-leg*d ſpinners, hence: 
Beetles black approach not near, 


Worm or ſnail do no cffence. 
[Exeunt Fairies. 


Enter Oberon and Firſt Fairy. 


[Oberon /queezes the Juice of the Flower on the 
Queen's Eyes. 


0b. What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake, 
Do it for thy true love take; 
y 5 
| Is thy eye what ſhall appear, 
When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dear; 


Wake when ſome vile thing is near. [Exit Ob. 
| AIR. 
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A IR. Hook; 


aſt. Fai. Such the force of Magic poor, 
Of the juice of this ſmall flower, 
It ſhall jaundice to ber fight, 
Foul ſhall be fair, and black ſeem white z 
Then ſhall dreams, and all their train, 
Fill with fantaſies her brain; 
Then no more ber darling joy, 
Shell refign ber changeling boy. 


Exeunt. 


End of the Firſt AF. 
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8 C E N E Continues. 


* 5 
\ Enter Quince, Shug, Bottom, Flute, Bowe Pr 
5 | Starveling. \ 


The Queen of Fairies Hing al ep. | 


Bot. A RE we all met? R 

Quin. Pat, pat! and here's a marvellous 
convenient place for our rehearſal. This green 
. plot ſhall be our ſtage, this hawthorn brake our 
tyring houſe, and we will do it ia action, as we 
will do it before the Duke. 
Bot. Peter Quince, 
Quin. What ſay'ſt thou, Bully Bottom ? - 


— —— — 


Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyra- 
Bb mus and Thiſby, that will never pleaſe, Firlt, 
5 Pyramus mult draw a ſword to kill hunſelf, which 
"FS the Ladies cannot abide, How anſwer you that? 
F Snoot. By*riaken, a parlous fear! 


Starv. | believe we muſt le;ve the killing out, 
| . when all 1s done, 
RE Bet. Not a whit! I have a device to make all 
1 weil; write me a prologue, and Jet the prologue 
by | ſcem to ſay, we will do no harm with our ſwords, 

1 and that Fyramus is not killed indeed; and for 

i more better aſſurance tell them, that I Pyramus 
|} am not Pyramus, but Bottom the weaver ; this 
lj} | wil put them out of tear, 

| | ) Queen. 

| 

| 


a Quin. Well, we will have ſuch a prologue, and 
it ſhall be written in eight and ſix. 


Hot. No, make it two more; let i it be written 


in eight and eight. 
Snotot. Will not the Ladies be afraid of the 
Lion? 44m 

Starv. J fear it I promiſe you. | 

Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider wich 
EK; to bring in, heaven ſhield us! a 
Lion, among ladies, is a moſt dreadful thing; for 
there's not a more fearful wildfowl than your 
Lioa, living; and we, ought to look to it. 

Showt. Therefore another prologue tnuſt tell he 
is not a Lion. 

Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half 
tils face muſt be ſeen through the Jion's neck; arid 
he himſelf muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or 
to the ſame defect: Ladies, or fair Laides, I 
would wiſh you, or I would tequeſt you, or I 
would entreat you, not to fear, not to tremble ; 
my life for your's; if you think I come hither as 
. a lion, it were a pity of my life; no, I am no 
ſuch thing; I am a man as eg men are; and 
there indeed let him name his name, and tell them 
plainly, He is Snug the Joiner. 

Quin. It ſhall be ſo; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the moonlight into a 
chamber; for you know Pyramus and Thiſby 
met by moonlight. 

Snug. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play 
our play? 

Bot. A kalendar, a 1 look into the 
almanack; find out moon- -ſhine, find out moon» 
ſhine, | 


. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 
2 | Bot 
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Bot. „ Why then you,may ears the OE of 


the great chamber window, where we play, ab. 


and the mood may ſhine in at the caſement. 

Quin. Ay, or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh 
of thorns and a lanthern; and ſay he comes to 
disfigure or to preſent the perſon of moon- ſhine. 
Then there is another thing; we mult. have a 

wall in the great chamber, for Pyramus. and 
Thiſby (lays the ſtory) did talk through the chigk 
of a wall. 

Snug. You can never bring i in a wall, What 
ſay you Bottom? 

Bot. Some man or other muſt. preſent wall; 
and let him have ſome plaſter, or ſome loome, or 
ſome rough caſt, about him, to ſignify. wall: Or 
let him hold his fingers thus, and through the 
cranny ſhall Pyramus and Thiſby whiſper. 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well, Come, 
ſit down, every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your 

arts. Pyramus, you begin; and when you have 
poken your ſpeech, enter into that brake, and ſo 
every one according to his cue. 


Enter Puck. 


Puck. What hempen homeſpuns have we ſwag- 
gering here, ſo near the cradle of the fairy queen? 
What, a play tow'rd; I' be an auditor; 

An actor too, perhaps, if I ſee cauſe. 
Quin. Speak, Pyramus. Thiſby, ſtand forth. 
Hyr. Thiſby, hs * of odious ſavours 


An. Odours, odours. 
Pyr. Odours favours ſweet; 
So doth thy. breath, my deareſt Thiſby dear: : 
> I: - ut 


A FAIRY TALE. | 
But hark, a voice ! Stay but thou here a while, 
and by-and-by I will to . appear. 
Puck. A ſtranger Pyramus than c er play'd here! 
AA:. 
Now for a ſtorm to drive theſe patches hence. 
He waves bis wand.] Thunder and Lightning, 
Quin. O monſtrous! O ſtrange! We are 
haunted: :- | 
Pray maſters, fly . help! 


[Exeunt Clowns, 
Puck. Pl follow you, Ill lead you ahout a 


round, 


| Thro? bog, thro? buſh, thro? brake, thro? briar; 


Sometimes a horſe I'll be, ſometimes a hound, 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometimes a fire, 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and 


burn, 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every 
turn. [ Exit, 


Enter Bottom. 


Bot. Why do they let a little thunder frighten 
them away? But I will not ſtir up from this place» 
do what they can: I will walk up and down 


here, And I will ing, that they ſhall hear I am 


not afraid,  [Sings, 


A I R. 


The ouſel-cock, ſo black of bue, 
« With orange-tawny bill, 


Ups Wh angel wakes me from my flow'ry 


Bot 
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AE AIR T TAL E. 


ma Ar! The bete, with bis mats lo rr * 
| The wren with little quill. FB 
Queln. 1 pray thee, gentle mortal ſing again, 


| Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note; 


So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape, | 
On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee. 
Bot. Methinks, miſtreſs, you ſhould have little 
wel for that; and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon 
and love keep little company together now- 2-days. 
'The more the pity, and that ſome honeſt neigh- 


bours will not make them friends. Nay I can 


{nes upon occaſion, 

Queen. Thou art as wiſe as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not fo neither: but if I' bad wit enough 
to get out of this wood, 1 * Gy to ſerve 
mine own turn. 

Queen. Out of this wood do not Gefire to go; 
Thou ſhalt remain here whether thou wilt « or na. 


I am a ſpirit of no common rate; 


The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And I do love thee z therefore go with me, 
PI! give thee fairies to attend on thee; 


Peaſebloſſom, Cob, Moth, Muſtardſeed ! 


Enter Peaſebloſſom, Cobweb, Moth, Moſtardſced: 
Four Fairies. 


Peaſe: Ready. 

Cob, And I. 

Moth. And I. 

Muſt. And I. Where ſhall we go ? 

Queen. Be kind and courteousto this gentlemanz 

Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes; 

Nod to him, Elves, and do him courteſies. 
Heaſe. Hail, mortal, hail! 


-- 


Cab. 


A FAIR x DALE. " 
Cob. Hail ! RVC 
- Moth. Hail! | 0h 
* Come, wait upon ki lead him to my 
Wer. wy 
Tie up my. Woven tongve, bring kiln flently. Rs 
L Exeunt, 8 


: * ö 


8 C F. N E * part of the Mood. 


Eater Oberon. | 


05. 1 wonder if Titania be awak's 
Then what it was that gext came in her eye, 
W hich ſhe muſt doat on in extremity? ? 


Enter Puck. 


Here comes my meſſenger ! how now, mad ſprite! 
What night-rule now about this haunred grove? 

Puck. My miltreſs with a mortal is in love. 

Ob. This falls out well and fortunate in truth; 
Now to my Queen, and beg her Indian youth : 
And then Iwill her charmed eye releale 
From mortals view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Away, away, make no delay, F 


We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day. « 
[Exit Puck. 


AIR. SMITH. 


Up and down, up and down, 
We will trip it up and down, 
We will go through field and town, 


We will trip it up and down. 
3 Oberon. 


SCENE 


2 A FAIRY TALE. 


SCENE, the Wood and Bower. 


Enter Queen of Rates Bottom; Fairies attend- 
ing, and the King Bae them. 


| Omen, Come, Git thee down upon this Boner | 
bed. 


Say wilt thou hear ſome muſic ſweet dove. 
Bot. J have a reaſonable good ear in muſic. 


D UE * By 1ft and ad Fairy. 
Mr. M. AxNR. 


Welcome, welcome to this place, 
Favourite of the Fairy Queen; 
Zephyrs, play around bis face, 

Waſh, ye deus, his graceful mein. 


Pluct the wings from butterflies, | 
To fan the. moon-beams from his eyes; 
Round him in eternal ſpring 
Grafhoppers and crickets fing. 
By the Joangled ſtarlig hi ſheen, 
Nature's joy be walks the green; 
Sweet voice, fine ſhape, and graceful mien, 
Speak bim thine, O Fairy Queen ! 


Queen. Or ſay, ſweet love, what thou defir'ſt to 
cat. 


I have a vent'rous Fairy that ſhall ſeck 
The ſquirrels hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 
Bot. I pray you, let none of your people ſtir me; 
] have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 
een. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my 
arms; 0 
Fai- 


g child, 
3 Wherefore Pl undo 
of her eyes : 
Ber eyes with the flower, 
ling the Charm, - 


is hateful imperfection 


5 [He Brokes 
Now, Fairy, 


Now, my Titani you, my ſweet ue 
what viſion 


deen. How came theſe thin 
O how mine eyes do loath 


gs to paſs ? 
= Silence awhile, R 


this Viſage now 
obin, remove the man. 
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